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had divided down the middle with the economical idea of turning the sides to the
centre. I also got a warm welcome from the dog and even, strange to say, 6om the cat,
-who I think must have missed the siesta he is sometimes accustomed to take on my
knee in the afternoon.

20.4.33

I found my home still standing and all well but was sorry to hear that my dear old
cat took my absence rather to heart and roamed about the house and would not take
his food as usual. However all is well now I have returned, but it is depressing to think
of the same thing happening when I go away for the summer!

. Steer painted the great 'Mr. Thomas' as a kitten, playing with the girl's
hat in The Muslin Dress, His dread of house-cleanings and paintings comes
out in a letter to another correspondent:

13.3.25

... I am in the middle of my third cold this winter which I think is a record for me.
I attribute this last one to draughts on account of the house being painted and pointed,
the outside now looks like a dolls' house...

The Cronies
Next to the housekeeper and the cats, in Steer's affection, liking or
tolerance came a ckcle of habitual visitors. Vignettes of the more constant
among them will complete the painter's setting.
Ronald Gray
Ronald Gray, whose name often recurs in these pages, was the earliest of
Steer's friends in the group. They were made known to one another in
1886, on the ice in Battersea park. Gray was the son of a severe Calvinist
father who started an engineering business in the Danvers Street oFChdsea
Village* days. Carlyle he remembers making friends with his small sister,
and there were recollections of Turner, as *Puggy Booth', being hooted
and pelted by street boys or going on the river with his housekeeper.1 Gray
contrived to quit engineering for painting, studying at night under Brown
at Westminster, but was checked in his career by tuberculosis in the knee-
joint and illness following, which sent him to Australia for recovery.
This was at a rime 1901 to 1903, when memories would have been par-
ticularly interesting, but unluckily Steer's letters to him, which might
have filled some gaps, have during War-time been mislaid. After fais
return he kept a constant watch over his friend's health and peace and
accompanied him at times to painting grounds, Here is one tribute to his
1 Gray's 'Memoirs', unpublished as yet, carry his story to the tad of the 'Goat War*.